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 _PRO7 OGUE. 


| INC UE plays are but the mirrour of our lives, 
And ſoon, or late mankind are chain'd to wives ; 
Since thoſe difſokvele/s fetters too, muſt be 


Our greateſt happineſs, or miſery ; 
What fubje ought, in reaſon, more to Jes 
Than an attempt to make thoſe chains fit eaſy ? 


| Tho' in the noo/e ſo many ſouls ſeem curſt, 

Pray who's in aut For when you've ſaid your worſt, 

Yeu all did feel its happineſs ——at firſt. 

T our author drew you once the life 

-. Of Careleſs Huſband, and endurin; 
'bo by her patience ſ ibo much out of 

Retriev'd, at lafl, ber andrer i 


— 


| e thex—to do his former moral right, 
8 

He gives you now a wife, he's ſure in faſhion, 

But furious, proud, ell, e; 

Whe more in honour jealous; than in love, 

| Rejobves reſentment ſhall her wrongs : 

Not to be cheated with his civil face, 


Melts 


from gaming, <Chenextravagant. 

fee the dreadful flake, 

That bard-preſi'd virtue 15 reduc'd to make ; 
. = | 


Think 


PROLOGUE. 
Think not the thrrors you behold her in, 
Are rudely drawn expoſe what has been ſeen ; 
But as the friendly muſes tender fl way, 
To lit her dangers warnyou from the depths play. 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


MEN. 


MWronglove, Mr. Dxxrzx. 
7 Mr. WoopDwWaRD, 
Moral, Mr. WAIKER. 


OMEN. 


Mrs. ]zFFERSON. 
Miſs OsBORNE. 


Mrs. Dances. 
Mrs. ABINGTON, 


Mrs. GLOVER, 
Ser vants &c. 
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The Wife's Riſtntment: 


| 9 
euh l —Now he's nauſeous to me. (Exit Lads W 

L. W; wy this —.— ; | 

| . is to the porter. 

Bra. My lord, the porter” (Smiling. 

L. Te” | How fot What does the fellow 

- ſneer at? 

Braſh. My lord, I bay your lordſhip's for 
my boidnefs, but perhaps it may be more to you 
— 
lady, I fancy'd by her looks, 


's being at 
bu 
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tereſt to be ſecret. 

Exter Hartſhorn with tea. 
Hy RCTS. 
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The Lady's laſt Stake: Or, 


by your honour's 
La. 


ſcizzar caſe as that 
Wrongleve bought ic, 


1 Old ! Madam 
ad to hear this—'Tis poſh- 
be coavinc'd that fiiteen is as fit 
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„I have a very pretty new croſs, 
neck you'll par- 


Mrs, Hari. Dear madam ! Your ladyſhip' ſo ob- 


ſhip. 


rong 
Miſs Net. My dear, dear lady 2 gleve ! You'll 
— me: 


La. 1 My dear you know IL am always glad to 
lt: Fre. My denezes know Tam alway 


I would be; I am mighti) oat ef ine. I ye 
w am out 
Sir Friendh/s well. 8 


Miſs Nor. After the old rate, paſt the pleaſures f 


life himſelf, and always at us that are juſt come 
into em do make ſuch work with him——He 
reads me every a leQure againſt lightneſs, and 

on dank as he calls it; SETTER ton a 

th, and threaten him, if be won't let me do what I 

In chooſe a new guardian that will. 

La. Wrong Come, don't diſoblige him, my dear ; 
for if you'll let me ſpeak as a friend, you have a good 
natural town wit, ] own, and a great many 2 
IR 09 nt pO NOR 


will find a beyter. account in truſting em e your 
uncle's conduti than your own. 


DESC 


ligipg—l1 ſhall take 9 | 


1 always come unſeaſonsbly, but now tis 
and my concern for you, that brought 
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22 Ne Lachs loft Stake : Or, 
the be marry'd: huſbands and lovers 
— 1 bair. wb 


Miſs Noe. With all my heart, let me but catch lovers | 


plenty, I'm fatisfied : For if having ones will is the plea- 
ture of life, I'm fure catching a buſband is catching a 
tartar, No, give me dear precious liberty content 
and a cottage. | 

La. Wreng. And wou'd not a good huſband content 


you ? 

Miſs Not. And why muft I expect a better than any 
of my neighbours ? Do but look into the private com- 
for:s of the dear, fond, honourable couples about this 
town ; and you'll find there's generally two beds, two 
Purſes, two tables, two coaches —— TI wo way 
And fo in moſt of tneir pleaſures, an unmoleſted fepar- 
ation is the only chain that keeps them toghther Nov 
pray, madam, will you give me leave to be free, and 

aſk you one ion ? 
La. Wrong. Freely. my dear. 

M. Net. Then did you yourſclf, never, upon no 
occ:fion, repent your being marry'd ? 

La. rg. That queſtion is very particular, my dear. 

Miſs Nee. Perhaps you'll — * me, when I give 

my reaſons for aſking ; but if you never did repent 
& 1 am refolv'd I won't be the full that ſhews you oc- 
caſion to do it. 


La. Wrong. I don't know, my dear, that ever I gave 


any body reaſon to think me uneafy at home; but you 
ſpeak child, as if you knew ſomething that ought to 


make me ſo. 
epon't unleſs I were ſure 


Miſs Nor. Then 


uneaſy ? 


7 
lord, pray tell me. . 
Miſs Not. Since I ſee you are uneaſy, and I know 
love him but oo well; GIN you ting 
| ealy do itto help your ce, will tell you ; for when 
a weman 
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. The Wife's Reſentment. 23 
2 woman is once ſure ſhe has a ſubtianti-l reaſon to hate 
ber huſband, I ſhould think the buſineſ: muſt be half over. 

La. Wrenz. You make me impatient. 

Miſs Nor. Let me think a little to ſoften it, as weil 
as | can——what great fools theſe wiſe 
prudes ate to tell the eſt ſecret of her life to a 
girl ! to own her huſband falſe, and all her ſober charms 
negected but if ſhe knew that young Pill-garlick 
were the occaſion of it too—Lord ! how her blood 
wou'd riſe ! What a disfigurable condition would my 
poor head - clothes be in ! (ofide.) Well, madam, to be : 
in then with the end of my ſtory. In one word, my 

is groſly falſe to you, and to my knowledge, has an 
appoi of a miſtreſs this very afternoon, to meet 
her in a hackney-coach in the road to Chelſea. 

La. Wrong. All this, my dear, except their cf 
meeting, | knew before, but how j ou came to it, 
1 confeſs amazes me. 

Miſs Nor. Look, you-madam, all I know is this — 
while my lord Wr:ng/ove, and lord Geor e ſtay'd at our 
houſe, to ſpeak with my lady Gentle this morning, I hap- 
pen'd to fit in the next room to 'em, reading the laſt 
new. play: Where among the reſt of their precious diſ- 
„Lover heard my lord JY:angleve tell lord George, 


the very appointment, word for word, as I have now 


told it to you. y 

La. Wrong You did not hear her name ? 

Miſs Nee. No, nor what ſhe was, only that ſhe's very 
young: For. | remember lord Geerge ridicul'd his fancy, 
and call'd her Green frui tle if you pleaſe, ſays 
rother, but ripe I warrant her: And | had rather ga- 
ther my fruit myſelt, than have it (like you) through the 
ſeveral hands that bring it to Covert garden. | 

La. rang. The brutel thought! | 

Miſs Nor. When my lady came down ſhe made em 
ſtay dinner ; which was no ſooner done, but I immedi- 
ately flip'd away to tell you of it: For methought I 
was 4s mech touch d witu the wrong done to your !ady- 
ſhip, as it it had been ts myſelf. 

La. I nt. My dear | am extreamly oblig'd to you. 

Miſs Nor. I'm ſure | meat it well for to know 
the worlt, is not half fo bad as 0 multrult it. 1 
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ime perhaps to improve upon your advice. 

Miſs Not. If you'll let one of your people ſend 
fervant for a chair, I'll go this minute. * 
rong. Here — who's there — [. Hartſborn 


La. W 
at the door. ] 
Mie We. Now I think I hall be even with his ho- 
I'll teach him to tell of favours before he has em 
= eee in my conſcience 


Mrs. Hare. Here's a chair madam. 
ie Noe. Well, I'll take no leave, for Fil call again 


= 


. (Runs off. 
Get me a huod and ſcarf, and a mu 
bid one of the fnotmen call an backney-coach to 
i , (Exit Mrs. Hartſhorn, 
will become of me ? Shov'd not | firive to hate 
him l th nk | almoſt du——I1s be not 
ble? foh ! What odious thing muſt this be, that 
he converſes with? a woman without modeſly bas 
ſomerbing ſure of horror in her nature! What is it 
then in men, that over-looks ſo foul a coarſenchs in the 
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heart, 
our:fide?—T bluſh to think on't—How tame muſt be ſup- 


ſtart from good company. 


The Wife's Reſentment. 25 
and makes em infamouſly fond of ſhame and 


if 1 bear this uſage ? Tn let bim fee I have a 
iri 8 and as reſentful too: fince he 
be 


I cannot bear but he ſhould fee I know 


him ſo. To ſigh in ſecret o'er my wrongs, and pay his 
falſhood the regards 1 only own his truth, is more than 
nature can ſubmit to. 


When once the nuptial bond's by him deftiroy'd, 
The — of the xwife are void. [Exeunt. 
S C 


Lady Gentle, 
La. Cen. love.} Come! come, my 
lord, you ſtay K A * 


- La. Gent. Well ! I c'en give you over, you grow 


perfe&ly good for nothing 


Wrong. The truth on't is, madam, we fond huf- 


LI. 
bands are fit for nothing ——but our wives. 


Come l none of your raillery upon one 


myſel 
moſt humble 


of lord George. | 

Mrs. Cor. O! he ſhall want for nothing, my lord, 

pray do you take the ſame care of the lady you are g. 

to. * ha 4 | 

y lord | a very pretty gentleman, 
on marriage? | wm 
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La. G. My lord has 221% 
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| himſelf into her 
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ifl — fix'd i in nod OY ſhou'd 
the leaſt glim pſe 


,1 +. - -vi ſlave to 


Mrs. Con. Now cou barry fave ers fon TE 


La. Gent. Well, I'm confident — | 
r 12 — 8 
i woman to 

Cate ha n 


Mrs. Con. How artfully the monſter ſkrews 
goo opinion; I muſt take him down 
a y vw omen have you 
had of late, ; wt} of Bake, to bei the fight wourd I 
? 
* Gee. Upon my faith, madam, I had my wound 
and cure from the ſame perſon : my paſſion for you went 


forward like Penelye's wed; whatever your eyes did in 
vue Ense er. your temper unra- 


very 
Mrs. Coz. O fy, my Lord? —_—_— 


ſaw any thing ſo aſtoniſhingly modeſt. 
Ld. Geo. Not ſo modeſt neither, madam ; my 
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body were to ſet 


The 22 Reſentment. 
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| (Strikes it into bis. 
Ld. Geo. Now Jong, LI X44 
— ee eee 


Mrs. Coz. O lurd ! Not fo hard tho”. 


me. 
Staring on 
Ld. Goo. ( Afde.) She dares not tho? in look 
kindly on me—] like her for't—this over · acted boldneſs 


to ſave her modeſty at this time, looks like ſecret incline 


Mrs. 
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rs. Con. ( Afide.) Let me obſerve him well, for faith 
force, and even pleas'd myſelf in hopes 


ay wo 


He vain a coxcomb am I? This 


Lady's laſt State Or, 


am, I, 2, 3» 4. 6, 6. 7, 8. if 
'em, I think they are | 


C=rrying : | 
tainly—— Well, let him do what he will, he can't marry 
her, that's one comfort, however. N (Exi | 


The End of the ſecond Ad. 94 


A C T i. 
SCE NE, Lord Wrenglove's Houſe. 
| Enter Miſs Notable aleae, 
Miſs NoTazLe. 


now I am pretty even with his lordſhip ; and if I 
cou'd but draw in lord George to be his rival now, I ſhould 


GO! this has been = day of buineſ—— think 
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34 The Lady's laſt Stake: Or, 
rance : and if once 'd, i 

bounds to its i _ enn to reſol- 
ving, and cocks his hat to the fair-one's tho* in 
the very fury of her virtue. 

Miſs Nor. I fancy now you're as gentle as the reſt of 
8 
g of more 
La. Geo. Nay, AK my | 
give you a talle of them, my dear. [ Kiſſes ber 


ſets no 


greatelt aſſurance is only in | 
have. | 


Miſe Nee. Hold! hold ! O lud ! the duce take you | 
for me. 5 0 


Ld. Geo. Death ! what a pouting lip the rogue has! | 
— I think my friend ronglove's in the right on't | 


re. 
Miſs Noe. Beſides, do you think this bullying is any 


you 
e you, don't flatter me any 


; for I tell you, Iam a downright believing puppy. 
and upon BOAT ther of © kann hm co wee es. | 


my lord, all this is but ſtuff, for, | 
ter to flatter 


Ld. Geo. I don't know but I had, madam, for I ſup- 
poſe you'll tell my lord #/ of it. | 
Mits Not. Ah, poor foul! if Mrs. C 


no better than I do my lord Wronglove, you'd think your- 
ſelf a miſerable creature. 
Ld. Geo. If Mrs. Congueft lik'd me but half fo well, 
as I like you, I'm ſure ſhe'd be a miſerable creature. 
Miſs Nor. Umh! ho can you defign upon me ſo ? 


Ld. Gre. How can you think to impoſe upon me ſo ? 
Mitzs Not. My lord, I ſhall take it very ill, if you tell 
me of my lord Fronglove. m 


engueft lik'd you 
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The Wife's Reſentment. 37 
That's true, tis poſſible her reſentment might 

a RR IEEE 

r about a woman ] don't like. 


in a houſe together ; her 
in the country, I have no acquaintance with him ; and 


14. Geo. Admirable '—I gad the child's a bar's length 
es, — of —"_ abore the t of her ſex—— hark, I 


you'll give me leave, my life, I'll 
RE SG EARNE 


ith all my heart, I won't ſtay for my la- 
now: but — you 
32 


this girl's character were in a play, 
ſeen it wou'd fwear the her head were 
above nature. f 


N lord tell 
22 


Wrong. 
r tor I believe the child will think ſhe 
luck, if the whole town is not ſo in a fortnight. 


Ld. Wrong. But prithee, how came ſhe to know lever 
made you a confidant of my affair with her ? I am afraid 
have been thoughtleſs. 
Id. Gee. No, by all that's honeſt ——— but ſhe has 
told more than you could teil me. 
Ld. Wrong. What ? 
Ld. Geo. ſhe her ſelf told my lady V of 


„ 


you. 
Wrong. The Devil ! 
ay, *twas a home puſh, faith ! 


Ld. Wrong. Home, ! I'gad it's time for me | 
to knock off, I ſhall never come up with her: but what 
cou'd the by telling you of it ? 


Ld. Geo. Why, a freſh lover I ſuppoſe—ſhe found me a 
little tardy here in addreſſing her, and imagining my ſmall 
virtue might proceed from a regard to you: to convince 


me of her indifference to you, the very W 


your appointment with her this afternoon ; and [as I ſup-- 
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did, 
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» afſoon as the child told 


wife was in 
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am not ſure, faith, but whether ſhe 
vis d her to go off, then whipe up my 


the coach ? 
* convince me ſhe did. 


Why 
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Ld. Geo. Where did you leave her ? 
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The Wife's Reſentment. 41 
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La. Wrong. O Sir ! don't you depend more 
diſcretion, 7 own—We wives, as wel * 
4 — — 3 body or other to flatter 
„ w time hangs upon out 


Ld. Wrong. You are pleaſant, madam. 
_ Ia on "on ge wou'd be an untortunate ſrolick 
indeed, an's happineſs ie wi 
huſband's inclination. „ 
Ld. Wrong. Weggiſh, I proteſt. 


La 4 
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The Lady's lat Stake : Or, | 
Wreng. O there's nothing like a modiſh huſband 
i the unbred vrte of a wiſe into all the pretty | 
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you 
complaint and 
eee, 
to my 


when 
adding ly, and make it.flame the higher : 
but now [ you are convinc'd that your ſuſpicions 
were 
had not 


am 
| my 
illain ! . 
O my dear ! I had like to have 
nce we are now come to a right 
you, if ever you and I ſhould happen to 


of you, for your own fake, never give 
4 fe z becauſe there's no being cer- 
i my brutal fits, I may let yuu cry your 

ſelf balf bli it, before I forgive you. 


a 
5 
8 


La. Wong. Forgive me! I have a ſoul as much 
above the tear of you, as are injuries below my 
fcorn—1 laugh at both. 858 

Ld. M reng Ay, but my life, I wou'd not have you 


truſt me, for it ever you ſhou d accuſe me wrongfully, I 
| know 
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The Wife's Reſentment. 43 
fooliſh temper ſo well, that in my conſcience, 
] beleve— Il believe-——l believe I 


2 my 
deceive yourſelf. in your un · 
rong, you'll find there's a 


3 

your priſon, de- 
barr d of bs ot converſe, or relief, you live immui d 
for lite; and let me ſee that big-mouth'd friend, or intereſt 
then, that can unlock a huſband's power to keep you— 
— CONF AFACECAACAIEY leave 


La. # Never ſuch leave as you took to 
= OR Tas 8 ef. = 
Ld. Wrong. We are not upon an equal foot : I won't 
have ſo familiar in yous-accu'ations. Be warned, 
and ſtir me not to uſe my power ; you may ſooner make 
me an il] huſband than a tame one. 


La. Wrong. So may you me a wife, my lord; and what 
is't binds me more to bear an inj "as 220) Fhine 
ſeen you laugh at paſſive obedience cen a prince and 


people, and in the ſenſe of nature, I can't fee why 'tis 
not as ridiculous from a wife to an n 

Ld. Wrong. Their 2 a peo- 
ple may be freed by z but when a "fenter'd 
wiſe * th' inſulted 's ſure to make her 
chain the ſhorter. 


La. rang Her mind at leaſt, is more at liberty ; the 
eaſe of giving ſhame for pain, ſtands yet in ſome degree 
of plea ure; the wretch that's baſely kill'd falls better 
ſatisfied to fee his * 1 


us'd the * of — 


5 
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ſpare no invectives, but the ſpout 

of your eloquence, and ſee with what a connubial 

reſignation, I will both hear and bow me to the chaſtiſe- 
ment. 

La. Vong. Poor helpleſs affectation ! this ſhew of 

temper is as much diſſembled as your innocence —— 


I know, in ſpite of all your hardned thoughts, to bear | 


your guilt confronted thus, muſt 
ents don't uſe to ſmile while their wounds are pro- 
bed, nor criminals to laugh under the ſmart of juſtice. 
Ld. Wrong. My hfe, you begin extremely well, and 
with abundance of fire, only give me leave to obſerve 
one thing to that as you draw towards an end, 


your foul ; pati- 


don't for incipal thing you were going to ſay. 
La. iner. 
« gy that itands without a bluſh the ſhock of 


2 to accuſe me of nothing, but of what 
we fine Bk bs nent 66 ang 


a little 


Own it ! no, no, if I were ty 1 
too 00 hes, but I give you leave to — me 
ſo, becauſe, by what you ſay, I fancy it wou'd eaſe 
your heart to reproach me; though methinks———it's 

hard, that demonitration won't convince you of 


my innocence. 


La. Wrong. Demonſtration ! 

Ld Wrong. Demonſtration ! ay, demonſtration : for 
if I were guilty, pray who cou'd better know it than 
myſelf? and have not I told you with my own mouth 


* 


? 

La. Wrong | find you are refolv'd to ſtand it to the 
laſt ; but fince | know your guilt, I owe my ſelf the 
juſtice to reſent it. When the weak wife tranſgreſles, 
the huſband's blood has leave to boil ; his me bb ann = 


tis no fuch thing ? pray what demonſtration can be 
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honour z the wrong admits no meaſure of amends ; 
his reputation bleeds, and only blood can ſtanch it. And 
I mult tell you, Sir, that in the ſcales of conſcience, the 
huſband's falſhood is an equal injury, and equal too, you'll 
find the wife's reſentment : Henceforth be ſure you're 
— N QQ ee 
expect as little mercy wretch you on, as you 
3 —— ſhew to the felonious lover. 


b ber ſhall ſhoot you 10 e 


am an injur 1 
14. "Wray. "Wait faid I gad, 2 
with half the fire ſhe can — ] wou'd not defire to 
paſs my time in better company—not but between me, 
and myſelf, our dear conſorts, have ſomething a hard 
time ont: we are a little apt to take more liberty than 
we give — But people in power don't care to part with 
it, whether it be lawful or no; to bear her inſolence is 
—＋ intolerable— What ſhall 1 do with her I 
now no way of making an honourable peace, better 
than ſword in hand Ev'n let her pride (well till it 
burſts, and then tis poſlible ſhe may come to reaſon. 
Enter a Servant. 

Sery. Here's Sir Friendly Moral, my lord. 

Ld. Wrong. Deſire him to walk in——I hold fifty 
pound the old gentleman comes to ſchool me about his 
young kinſwoman ; if he does, | know he'll do it hand- 
ſomely ; for give him his due, with all his ſeverity of 
principles, he is as good bumour'd, and as well bred, 
as 1i be had no principles at all. 

Enter a Servant with Sir Friendly. 

Sir Fr. My lord, | am your moſt humble ſervant. 

Ld. Wrong. Sir Friendly, this is kind indeed ! chairs 
there well ! how goes the gout, Sir ? 

Sir Fi. In troth very untowardly ; for | can hardly 
walk with it. Will your lordſhip give me leave ? 

Ld: #7 To ſtand upon any thing but ceremony ? 

Eater Lard George from the inner room. 

Ld. Geo Nuncle, Ts glad to fee you. 

Sir Fri. Hah ! monfieur Brillzaze, Nan 
aſter fun ſet ! 

Ld. Geo. O dear, fir, I'm grown a fellow of the moſt 
retir'd converſation in the world, 


46 The Lady's laft State: Or, 
Sir Fri. Your reformation is not of 


4 


Y. 
22 


I} 
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Ld Geo. O, Sir, the name I grant you wou'd ſtrange- 
ly alter the caſe ; but people alfa; cad power, Nun- 
cle, are wiſer, and nick-name one another's infirmities 
— therefore "tis your little cheat you fee, that's 
ſent to Newgate ; your great one's only turn'd out of 
his place. | 

Sir. Fr. Nay, tis a comfortable world indeed, for 
knaves, foois, fops, cowards, and ſharpers. 
. Ld. Geo. Right! their quality and quantity keeps 


em in countenance. 

Sir Fr. So that a man may be any one, or all of em. 
and yet appear no mouſter in molt of the publick places 
about town. : 

Ld. Wrong. Bat with ſubmiſſiun, Sir Friendly, if 1 
meet with a man of figure, that talks agreeably over 2 


glaſs ; what in the name of good - nature have I to do 
with bis morals ? 


* 
_ e 1 — — 
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Sir Fr. Per 
ſhou'd be — 


ſee ſpirit in a young fellow, yet a little ence won't 
poiſon him. And f a man that ſets out into lite, ſhou'd 
carry a little eſteem with him, as part of his 


equipage, he'd make never the worfe figure at the end 
of his journey. 

Ld. Geo We young fcllows that ride poſt, never mind 
what figures we make. 

Sir Fr. Come! come! let's not contend for victory, 
but trutkt—— I love you both——azd owe 


1 


"$89 aA rer 


f that that's 
i given you 
your actions in a and nature 
pineſa, and real ho- 
nour, than the of our 
modern i me - Upon my 
faith, I don nor 
would I now 
s 2 
e 
to hear 
Ld. 
= 
thi 
when you 


ſtanding, when only age can give us virtue ? 

Ld. Frong. Come, Sir, you ſee he's incorrigible, you'll 
hems Cr i ae me, | hope; for to tell you the 
truth, I have few pleaſures, that you can call it virtue 
in me topart with. 

Sir Fri. I am glad to hear ir, my lord T ſhall be as 
favourable as I can ; but fince we are in ſcarch of truth, 
mult freeiy tell you, the man that violates himſelf the 
ſ:cred honours ol his wife's chaſte bed (I muſt be plain, 
my lord) ought at lealt to fear, as ſhe's the trailer ſex, the 

ſame from her ; the injury to her ſtrikes deeper than the 
head, often to the heart. And then her provocation is 
in nature greater ; and injur'd minds think nothing is 
unjuſt that's natural. This ought to make a wiſe man 
tremble ; for, in the point of real honour, 3 
lit 


—— 


„ wvorne ers tIFTIIL 


FaWwaTlT 40s 
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ſwer you———your 
mean 
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G—_— and to — 1 — lordſhip's 


caſe, to ſee ſo fine a woman as my lady 3 
in her flower of „ Qi for the n plea- 
ſures of a ſick girl; th* imprudent part ar- 


at beſt a thin and fickly appetite. 
Ld. Wronz. Sir Friendly, I am almoſt aſham'd to an- 
yo reproach indeed —ä—ñ $92 I 
my attempts your young kinſwoman ; 
but, becau Yo a8 Ge yore hens be oy wn er 
my owning ſo unfair an action, here's one can bear me 
witneſs, that not half an hour before you came in, I had 
reſolv'd never to purſue her more. 
Sir Fri. My lord, I came not to 


wrong to me, but to If ; had 
tion to me, Jorg if 


ſome ſuch ſpark as you (now my lord has laid them 
down) whips up the cudgels in the mean time. 

Ld. Geo. Not I, upon honour, depend ufon't ; her per- 
ſon's quite out of my gouſt, nor have I any more concern 
about it than I have to know who will be the next king 
of Poland, or who is the true original of ſtrops for ra- 
zors. 

Ld. Wrong. Sir Friendly, | own I have been no ſtran- 


ger in other places to the ſollies you have charg d me 


with; yet I am fo far inclin d to part with them, that 
were it poſſible I could be, my own way, and properly, 
r 
pineſs it. 


yond , 
Sir Fr. My lord, I know her temper, and her ſpirit. 
Sir 


Ld. Wrong. O! human patience can't bear it. 


Sir Fr. O! Il am a friend to both and will be. 
tray neither of you. 


of my 
bufineſs is now to 


erer ice upon his liberty ? 

Sir Fr. "a os liberties you value, my lord, 
are not worth keeping: An honeſt ſmile from the good 
humour of that girl is worth all the ſodden favours of 
your whole Scraglio will four thouſand pound 


— — 

. Geo. you, ? is very 
honourable and wiſe, end—anc—it—it—it':—it's an 
_ extreame fine thing, no doubt; but I am ove of thoſe 
frank-hearted fellows that had rather ſee my friends hap- 
p that way than my ſelf, -—— My lord, your ſervant, 


If you are going home, nuncle, I'll carry 
for I have buſineſs at vour houſe too. = 


Ld. Wrong. Who's there? light out! 
+ ag top — 12 . that 

es ; and poſiti 1 ever 

e 


Ld. Wrong. I have a mind to look at it. 
The End of the Third 48. 
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„ ACT IV. 
SCENE, Lord Wronglove's Houſe. 


— e 2 


2 oo 


ee 
| — Mw I hope your ladyſhip is not angry at me, 


La. Ng. No! Prithee ! 1 dou": ado ; 
Mrs. Hartſ. Ab, [ Afde. 


Mrs. Harty. Yes, yes, madam it's that play 
that my lady u breeches hates fo, that I faw once, 
ma lam where there's a lady that comes in, and 
— her huſband faſt aſſcep with her own woman, 


CE — ac 


. 1 f 


1 6 


i 


1 


elne ee 


1 1 


157125 


rong. 
_ _notdiilike, to tal 
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54 The Lady's laſt State: Or, 


Faulr's not mine to anfwer—I'm glad at leaſt to ſee you 
weakneſs lies. 


own where 'tis 
Ld. Wrong. To bear ſuch inſults from a wife, is not 
perhaps 4.— — Nay, I've another too, 
ich I might own wit A tame forgiv- 
ing Pity —— unfortunate — pauſes yet to 

the advantage of your diſtraction to undo you. 

La. Wrong. — Aﬀertion, to do me Injury; 
m—_ my innocent F.ndeavours at redreſs, DiſtraQion. 
411 Away! You take the rudeſt, 


Means for Reparation, if you had a 


Wong, 
rng. Tf Thad ! infupportable ! To be out-fac'd 
that my own n Eyes deceive me ! 

Lad. Nun. and Conſuſon ! ſuppoſe your 
Wrongs were true—think what they are — ſpeak 'em 
with a modeſt tongue, and bluſh at all this redneſs of 
Reſentment. 


. Nay now, my Lord, we are paſt all Ar- 


. 'Tis fit weſhould be ſo the Subject ought 
your Thoughts don't miſuſe your 
3 Death! I've known 
of a Strumpet in the misfortunes of ber ſlighted 
more than you ; who tho' her heart was bleed- 
inward pain, yet to her Lover's Face wok 
y Lord, your having a er Opinion 
df ſuch Creatures than your Wite, is no new thing to me ; 
muſt tell you, I have not deſerv d your vile Compa- 
riſon. Nor ſhall | ever buy an Huſband's inclination, 


f you aſk for—Your temper is 
inlet, and. na Ye wvteal caſe ts pare with 
: Yet let you ſee tis not in the of all 
| to provoke me to an injuſtice, I will not 
your wiſles with your own diſcretion ; but if you 
that's not an enemy to me, whoſe 
ſenſe you dare depend on, let him be Umpire of 
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z and here's my hand, my word, my 
demand. 


injuries to 
in the leaſt Article I ſhrink from it, 
the mean, the ſervile wretch you'd 


—_— juſt, my Lord 
Wrong. Id make you juſt, my z if that's 
fk, ] never hall repent | wad 
rorg. We are now no longer our own judges 

Madam, name the Perſon you appe 

ba Gy, Of Lord, you can't be more in haſte 
no ion integrity to hi 

Ld. Wrong. The Man ob Wort |-wou'd have choſe 
myſelf; 
oy 
fonable, if 1 


Wrong. [T, ] What can that whiſper mean ? 
A Ap, 2 5 


The Lady's laſt Stake : Or, 

he has been diſcloſing her Grievance already; and when 
worlt of it, I am miſtaken, if his 

Temper and U ing won't convince her, that tis 

below the Pride and Prudence of a Wiſe, to take fo vio- 

lent a notice of it--But here he comes--[Enter Sir Friend- 


| Crabs, 
we ale, 


Sir Fr. No, my lord ; and unleſs you give me your 
to be ſecret, ine. 


. Wrong. Upon my honour. 


747. N . of being eafy in my life 
but parti 6 
lingly do it in ſuch « manner, as might leaſt blame me to the 


our friendſhip to both our 


. Ob! ſhe's implacable ! 

ity puniſbes itſelf, my lord; and 
| 's yours, it might ſometimes be par- 
imagine how it muſt gall the heart of a 
to he the looſe Ceguets of her acquain- 


* 


r w i. ts >... at. A 


- 
„ 


8 m . 


57 


The Wife's Reſentment. 


you: 


Humph ! there's ſomething 
but you'll laugh at me, ſhould I tell you 


Ld. Wrong. 
= = 
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matter, my lord, will part people that don't care 


fo very fai 
ſince 
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repr 
ſenile, and raillery—given. ber leave e goes, in 
JE wou'd have ſmil'd again, and. 
pardon'd it. 
Sir Fr. And what Ee had that ? 
Ld. Hr 


ng. Ol none in nature! Fot, Sir, her Pride has 
poſſeſs'd her with fo horrid an idea of the criwe, that my 
making flight on't but the more incenſes her: And when 
once her Paſſion takes the liberty of ker tongue to me, I 
neither ſpare authority, nor ill-nature to provoke or ſilence 
ber I his generally is our courſe of converſation ; and 
for aught | ſee, if we ſhould not agree upon parting, we 
are in as fair a way of heartily plaguing one another for 
life, as e er a comfortable Couple in Exrope. 
Sir Fr. My lord, the. t'st100 melancholy to jeſt 
upon. 
Ld. Wreng. Why faith, 1 bave-ſo far a concern for 
her, that could any means of an Accomodation be found, 
that were not unſi for an buſhand to ſubmit to, I. hοα⁰ ud 
n | 
Fr. Spoken like a man, my lord: How far the 
cules in you. I partly ſee ; and when | — the 
me enquiry into my lady's grief, 1 doubt not 
de better able to adviſe. _ 
this very wh Yow've now an z for ſhe's gone 
v 


l I hope-Sir Wilhan's well, madam. 


Gent. Yes, very well, my Dear, and defires his. 
1. to your Lad 
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mightily oblig d to you, my dear, 


Er I am 


but] knew him before 
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, till I had it confirmed from his 
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65 The Lady's laſt Stake : Or, 


© La. Gent. O! He is not to be put out of countenance, 
that I fee, for he preſs'd me with a world of eaſy civi- 
ly, not to give myſelf the leaſt concern; for if I pleas d, 
he wou'd immediately give me a very fait chance to pay 
him without ever drawing aline for it. pc's 


y 
Mrs. Con. Pooh ! I warrant you, truſt to Nature; it's 
nothing, one cannot ſet one's hair in a glaſs without 'em 
——— If it were not a ſure card, you can't think I'd ad- 
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Admirable ! 

„und becauſe I don't think I owe him 

myſelf, PII down into Suſſex 
-— 4 Feen think fit, to 

bim the 

4 No, madam, to let your ladyſbip fee I think 

as entirely fafe under your diſcretion, as my 

'd to go out of town this moment. 


- is. oi 


—_— 


Con. 
thing 
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attendance ſometimes may do her virtue confi- 
G 2. ACT_. 
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68 The Lady's left Stake ; Or, 


ACT . Th SCENE alas. | 


Enter Lord and Miſs Notable. 
Miſs Net. CO when I found that would not take down 
' het vanity, I e'en told her the whole truth 
of the matter, that it was not my lady Gem, but her 
humble ſervant was her rival. 
Ld. Geo. Well faid : What did Mrs. Congaeft ſay upon 


upon 

Ld. Gee. Out of town at this time of night! What 
dye mean? 

ii Nor. Juſt as I ſay, Sir her brother, it ſeems, 

is come from travel, ſo the fulneſs of her Stomach laid 


fo, F am like to be drawn into a fine bu- 
jeſt muſt not go fo far neither : The 
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La. Gent. Well. 


madam, what are t 


Lady W 


TER 


they are 


154 


La. Wrong, There's like to be no bank) 


all broke into ombre or pi 


lip is not for play 


yet, madam ;-I have. a 


„and Fil endeavour to wait on your 


eng 
riendly 


then? 


* 


La. Gent. Your lad 
La. W: 

with Sir F. 

dyſhip. 
Ser. 


word or twWo 


Not. 


la- 


> 7r 
your ladyſhip give me leave to wait on 


1 
IF yourſelf that trouble, 
Sir Friendh |. pray d 8 
R + Pap da . = 
2 1 e 
not expect him the — 2 
1 more for that. mug 
125 . n 
pom” good humour'd, when 
- . How can people taſte — 
E e ed. s 
. ö 
— And good- humour? | 
2 a yet the beſt temper s but a cheat with» 
1 * 
r 
* are ſome, 27 
— ä — eee 
La. Wrong I bow —— kgs 
1 d deſpiſe the Man that muſt be 
flat-. 


Mrs. 
'Twill be a charity in a man of your Jord- 


Sir Fr. This young lady, fir John, is a near relation 
of mine ; and if you have not left heart abroad, will 
—_—— as far as e er a beauty of em 


Mrs. Con. If the lady's good nature were equal to ber 
beauty, 'twou'd be diſpos d this minute. 
Ld. Geo. Faith he's a pretty fellow. 


perſons. : 
Mrs. Con. We always took a liberty. with one another, 
madam, tho? I believe the girl may be honeſt at the bot- 


Geo: Methinks you loſe time with the young la- 


/ ( afrae.. 

To tell the truth, my lord, 1045 

for a formal ry; I have had 

tedious voyage. and wou'd be as g 

W 
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Con. (To lady Gent.) I am afraid, madam, we in- 
diverſion of the good company ; I heard cards 

call'd for as we came in. | 
La. Gent. If you pleaſe then, fir Jobn, we'll ſtep 
into the next room —— my lady Wronglove, we'll e 


Sir Fr. I am forry, 
EE I OS then impoſſible to live 
. "tis i to 


he has d you Grant it— 
been puniſh'd in your ſevere 


V But ſtill it bas not cur'd the Wrong. 
B. Then to ule it, 


our temper to 
ling with 2 


face of the cenſorious and inſulting world, to tame this 


wanderer, whoſe trail inconſtanc) has toughta vain and falſe 


your triumph: is ns now 


reproach of patient 


La. Wrong. 1 fee to what your friendſhip wou'd per- 
* ns hn { 


— — bad, corfs weep, cad cer 
for reconcilement l where cou'd a wretch unheeded in 
like me, find ſhelter ? where is the friendly 
'd receive me ? how can I for comfort 


nge 
with a friend for once, and be affur'd, 

» Ill make you no diſhonourable peace. 

don't doubt of your fincere endeavours. 1 


[Sits 
down weeping. 


Sir Fr. He comes! be comforted ! depend upon my | 
friendſhip. 
Enter Ld. Wronglove. 
„L fir gag Hamed thee cnccticn. 
Wrong. I'm not myſelf tranſported at it, fir Friend- 
þ —— I come —— t'obey my ſummons. 
Sir Fr. How eaſily we pay obedience to our wiſhes ; was 
it well done, my lord, to work the weakneſs of a woman | 
to alt for what you knew was her undoing ? a mind, which- 
your. 


LAKE AE. 


* 3 n 


FCC 


Wrong. Welcome or not, 

madam, without an offer'd band to raiſe you. What ist 
diſturbs you ? | 

La. Wrong. 


1 
2 
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| 
It 


theſe juſt reproachſul tears 
from the diſſolving rock of 


An 
La. Wrong. What means this ſoſt effuſion in 

breaſt! an aching tenderneſs ne'er felt before ! 
Ld. Wrong. | cannot ps Gn ng 

© yes — yet nearer, cloſer to my heart, 
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live 
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dumb inutterable ſoftneſs. 
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a tenderneſs in virtue's E 


Sir Fr. Age has not yet ſo drain'd me, _ 
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not ? if I have 


our firſt views of 
Con. My little 


love. 
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ou charm me 
ſay. 
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room by and by? 
Miſs Not. With all my 1 . - +4 
(Exit Miſs Notable. 


7 money. 1 am, dear madam, with 
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tender epiſtle 
Sir Fr. Tis like of him. 
glad to find, however, he has good hu- 
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ing her halves, is only a pretence 10 look on, and fo, by 
private ſigns to teſſ my every card in her hand? 
* n Je 
5 ly, fir, do en the 
in the next room, white 3 ads So "a they 
have done play he ard the table move away. 
Sir Fr. Succeſs to you (Exeunt ſeveralh. 


The SCENE opening diſc Lord George and 
| — 7 7 > 


Ld. Geo. Have we done, madam ? 
La. Gent. I have, my lord, and I think for ever 
'pleaſe to tell that. Intolerable fortune! 


(Throws down money. 
Ld. Geo. The count gone ! 
I. Gent. O yes, my lord! he had not patience, you 
ſee he run away when the game was ſcarc. up. 
Gent It was ; it's yours now, ; 
Ld. Geo. Here's forty 


La. Gent. There's a 


ruin that's before thee ? 
Ld. Geo. 
ſome other 


for | have done | 


. My lord, I can't be eafie under an obligati 
en, which 1 have no proſpeR of | 
Ld. Geo. Come, come! you're not 
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$4 The Lady's loft Stake; Or, 
| and my own injur'd honour have 
ro. 


d me | 

Ld. Geo. Let me adviſe you, fir, to have more regard 

this lady's honour, than to ſuppoſe my being innocent- 

here at cards, was upon the leaſt ill hu againſt it. 

Mrs. Con. My lord, that's anſwer d, in owning I have 
word you have faid this half hour. 

Ld. Ges. il! he loves her ſure! you are i 


! I ſhall not part with you; but 
you from my filter, which you 
contemns 


La. Gent. O miſerable wretch! io what a ſure 
tion has thy folly brought thee ! 


Enter Sir 


within, no harm 1 hope ? 


Friendly Moral 
Fr. Dear madam, what's the maiter? I heard high 


de tt mEeERQR. -Q — x 


TPSQULFEELYF LEE 


=” "+.  V '2'S O02 2245 


1 17 
1 1 


11 


— 


9 _—_ 


s Thr 
5 44s; 4 
11: 
111 5 
11145 
JH: 


HE 


— 


The Wife's Reſentment. 
Mrs. Con. Do you brave me, villains —Have at 


1 Fel. O ho! Mr. 
come on, fir —— there, 


| — and miſſes 


87 


hee. 
ve we met with 500 
„ that will do, I believe. | 


[Two of them ſecure Lord George. 


3 Fel. What is he down ? Strip him. 


a [They 
2 Fel. No, rot him, he's not worth 


Ld. Geo. Barbarous dogs! how is it, fir! 


22 
Exit. 


Mrs. Con. Fm kilYd 1 fear the wound's quite 


Ld. Gee. Mercy forbid ! Where ict? 


Mrs Con. O! don't touch me — I beg you call for 
help or any one to witneis that my laſt words confeſs you 
e 

Ld. Geo. T his generous reproach 
quiſh'd me fl think I fee a chair in the Mall—— 
hav misfortune, 
nour, yew died wid fame AK 
how in your fiſter's 6: 
how i of my life be with 
utmoſt friendſhip. 
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The Lady's laft Stake: Or, 

as the wide wound this raſh attempt muſt give my bleed - 

ER =To exe tha viegla frer, this moment [ 

conjure you, then, before your lateſt breath ſorſakes 

let the pronouncing prieſt, in ſacred union of our 

unite our honour too, and in this full reduction 
heart filence all envious queſtions on 


Iberty b * a more prevailing 
Lain are free; return and revel in the tranſport. 8 
Is there a tranſport under heav's like this ? 


Ld. Geo. | 
La. Gent. O bleſt deliverance ! 14 
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Ld. Wrong. Surprizing change ! 

La. Wrong. No wound nor danger then at laſt ? 

Mrs. Coz. All ! all ! in every circumſtance I've done 
this night, my wound, the robbery, the ſurgeon, 
(here's one can witacſs) all was equally diſſembled as 
my perſon. 

Ld. Geo. Is't poſſible ? 
that ever happened in all the circumſtances of human 
nature. 

Ld. Geo. O! for a ſtrain of thought to out · do this 
ſpiteful virtue. 

Ld. Wrong. Why faith, my lord, 'twas ſmartly hand- 
ſome, not to cheat you into marriage, when 'twas fo 
pro. okingly in her power. 

Mrs. Co». If you think it worth your revenge, my 
lord, — Come! for once Fil give your vanity leave to 
humble my pride, and laugh in your turn at the 
notable ſtir | have made about you. 

Ld. Gee. Since you provoke me then, prepare to ſtart 
and tremble at my revenge | will not only marry 
thee this inftant, but the next ſpiceful moment inſolently 
bed thee too, and make ſuch ravenous havock of thy 
beauties, that thou ſhalt call in vain for mercy of my 
power. Ho! within there ! call the chaplaio. 

Mrs. Cor. Hold, my lord! 


Ld. Ceo. Nay, no reſiſtance by the tranſorting 
fary thou haſt rais'd, I'll do't. 


Mrs Cox. This is dewntight violence——my Lord 


92 "The Lady's loft Stake : Or, 
tears, ſhall ſave you. O tranpſort of devouring joy: 
I. embracing her, 
Mrs. Con. Oh!——— satter! ! O ſpare 
L4. eg. Vittoria ! Vittoria! The town's our own. 


an agreeable im 
ſaves one a world of impertinent confuſion. 

Ld. Geo. And row, made m, to let you ſee you have 
as much ſubdu'd my follies, as my heart——Firft, 
jet me hambly aſk a pardon for offences. Here 7. 
Lady Gentle] Theſe ſums, madam, I now muſt own, 
to ſerve my ſhameful ends, were all unfairly won of 
you; which fiace I never meant to keep, I thus te- 
fore, and with em give a friend y warning of your too 
mix d a company in play. 85 

La. Gent. My lord, [ thank and ſhall hence- 
forth ſtudy to deſerve the providence that ſav'd me— 
If 1 miſtake not too, I have ſome bills that call for rei- 
tituiion. Here (To Mrs. Con.) No one cou d. I'm ſure, 
be more concern d to ſend em. Friendſhips conceal'd 
are double obligations. 
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indifference to Mrs. Conqueſt. 7. 

Ld. Geo. Tis not a proof yet indeed But I believe 

dan marry ber to night ; and then you know, my 

„N to it. 

s. Nen In lock myſelf up in 

I room, and never ſee the world — 

La. Wrong [70 Ld. Wrong.] Ap ry opt 

then, the 1:ttle wicked cauſe of my di: quiet? 

ene ton farewel 
and the 

2 eme 

Gent. 17 The Count, ſay you, his ac- 

I trembie ! but I have done with it for 


— 
when I wrong that truſt, may you de. 
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Spoken by Mr. CIBBER. 


'm thinking, . 1: poor plays are quite cry d down, 
( As nathing” „ in this revolving ton, 
a vubat the latter Ac had thought amazing ) 


What we peer flaves fhaci ac turn'd a gruxing. 
Perhaps great Ca ſar, who the world commanded ; 
IMay ſnuff the opera candles when d:ſoanded, 
Aud proud Roxana. from be, high diſdain, 

Aft wijcly floop to ſpread Tofffuſte s train, 
Nat bat ur women may ſee better livcs, 
And make fame howeft citts—(troth !) comfert ble «wives. 
Let no fair damfel think, this ſaid taffront her, 
Fer laufe er the flage's h:pes may mount ber 
Beauty may drive as good a trade bebind a counter, 
Ai bere® ſome chapman, *there ſome beach with ſorrow, 
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At night R F 
With 5 e rhimes, „ 
FP e 

As thus, (ſings in recitative) Mamma — well, what 


Pray cut me à great piece of bread and butter. 
(Then this to the We bir of Tes, yes, "tis all I want, &c. 
T bove's all your like to have, 
Nor can you aff for ſupper ; 
"Tis cut quite round the haf, 
'Tis under fide, and upper. 
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(what ist you mutter ? 
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Since painted nature no recruits ſhall bring in, 
Should Ven, in ſpite of nature, flick to fn ging 


7 
name, that 
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4 „, 7d 
It: raptur«s, while /quall A pair. Sings halkan 
F thiwnth. Il another . ( | 
Now, firs, you've ſeen the utmoſt I can , in broken 
As poet, player, and as ſongfter too ; Eg. 
But if you can't allow my voice inviting, 
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